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| EEE PS EF FEE: 
Balance a Straw. 


Rom a man that I loveꝰ tho my heart Idifguiſe 

[ will freely diſtinguiſh the wrerch I deſpiſer. 
And if he had the ſenſe but to balance a ſtraw, - 
He will foon take a hint from the picture 1 draw. 


As apeacock j in pride, in grimace a baboon : 
In courage 2 hind, in conceit a coxcomb; 
And had he the ſenſe, &c 


A wit without ſenſe, without fancy a peau, 
Lake a parrot he prartles, and ſtruts like ey. 
And had he the ſenſe, &c. 5 


As a vulture rapacious, as fierce as hog, 
In miſchief an ape, and in fawning a dog: 
And had he the ſenſe, &c. 


In aword to "BY up all his talents tagether, 
His brains are of lead and his head is a feather ; 
and had he the ſenſe but to balance a ſtraw, . 
He would ſoon take a hint from the picture I draw 


4 Excellent New Song Entituled, 
The Bonnet fo Blue. 
M deareſt ſweet joy pray ceaſe to repin e, 
Let not your misfortunes ſo trouble your mind 
The chiefeſt heart breaking ſure love is to me, 
that I ſhould be abſent from your company. 
Pray leave off your mourning ſighs and your fears 
and ſtill mind theſe dangers attending che wars: 


The ſeaſon's a coming, good times will enſue, 
I hope to ſee you with your bonnet ſo blue. 


No mortification is greater to me. 
than when I reflect on your ſad deſtiny, 
or drove by misfortune on ſome foreiga iſle, 
| while Pa broken hearted and ſighing the while. > 
No hurricanes tempeſt nor riſing winds, | 
por loudeſt of thunders ſhall alter my mind, * 
I'll croſs the wide billows whatever enſue, 
PN follow the lad with his bonnet ſo blue. 


The honour ye ſeek for in it I maſt ſhare, W> 
for Iam reſolved to follow my dear, „ TO 
When you're at a diſtance on ſome foreign ſhore, 

| Taccompanied you in great danger before, 

Now I'm reſolved to croſs o'er the main, 

_. I never will reſt till I ſee you again, | * 

And valiantly ſight with a heart that is true, 2 
for my bonny young lad with his bonnet ſo blue. 


When thouſands are dying, when cannons do roar, 
V1 ſtrive to protect the man I adore, 

Tho? thundering balls fly round me like hail, 

_ the greateſt of dangers my heart ſhall not fail . 

II follow my jewel wherever he goes, | 
and valiantly ſtrive to defend his proud foes, 

And danger being ended our joys we'll --new 

10 in peace ſpend my days with the lad that is true. 

Dec. 20th, 1775. 


